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Hope You Like My Gift 


"So, tomorrow is Shawn's birthday." He told me as we lay in bed together. 

We lay on our backs, side by side. The sheen of sweat and scent of sex still lingered between us. 

"| know." 

"Gonna give him your famous birthday present?" He asked me. 

| turned my head to look at him. Was he giving me permission to give someone my famous birthday present? 
"That okay with you?" 

‘OF course. You know | like sharing you." 


"Okay." | grinned, already the idea of giving Shawn the dirtiest, sloppiest cocksucking in his life was making me 
giddy. 


"That's a good, little slut." 


| rolled onto my side and pulled him into a deep kiss. “Thank you, Daddy." 


Shawn was gorgeous. There were many times when | would look at him and wonder what it'd be like to be taken 
by him or fall on my knees at his feet and worship his cock. He was clueless, too. And that was always part of 
my fun, watching the look on their faces when | came on to them. They were always shocked to see the good 


one, the sweet and quiet one begging for their dicks. 

| met him in the hall after the show, inhaling deeply, catching the scent of his sweat. 

"So what do you guys have planned for my birthday?" He asked me, his eyes were twirkling. 

"Nothing." | told him with a smirk. 

"Liar. You're a bad liar, David." 

"Oh, you think so?" If he only knew. 

"I know so." He raised his eyebrows and gave me a beautiful smile. 

Damn, | want him. | wondered how | resisted this long. Oh, because | wasn't allowed to touch him until now. That 


was the only downside to this arrangement. Dave told me who | could have and when. Did that mean | always 


obeyed him? No. 


| watched him shower. | tried not to be obvious but | was practically drooling now as | watched Shawn's hands 
travel over his naked body. | had to turn around and face the wall when | felt my own cock tingle with 
excitement. Out of the corner of my eye, | saw Dave enter the shower and give me a long glance. | smiled and 
gave him a little nod. 


We dressed in silence, all four of us. | could see the expectation on Shawn's face. He was probably expecting a 
cake and some beers with us and the rest of the crew. Yeah, we'd do that. Dave had ordered large, round 
layer cake decorated to look like Shawn's kick drum with the Super Collider logo on it. 


In fact, it was probably already waiting for him in the other room. | pulled on a plain black t-shirt and tight 
street jeans, along with my favorite black Vans | picked up from a friend. Shawn pulled on a pair of dark blue 
jeans and a black button down shirt. As soon as he was finished, | distracted him for a moment, asking to 
borrow his toothpaste, while Dave and Chris slipped out of the room. 


"So there's a party out there, right?" 


"A party for what?" 

"For mel For my birthday!" 

"Today your birthday?" | asked him, giving him a wirk before | turned to the sink to brush my teeth 
Shawn started to walk past, toward the door. 


"Don't go out there yet" | told him, trying to speak clearly with the brush in my mouth. Later, it would be his 


cock in my mouth. 


He stopped and caught my glance in the mirror over the sink. | rinsed my mouth and then turned around to 


face him. | made no effort to hide my hungry look as | measured his body with my eyes. 
"Ive got a present for you." | said with a low voice as | gazed at him through lowered lashes. 
"What is it?" 

"Ill let you have it later on 

"What is it? Will | like it?" He asked with another of those smiles and dancing eyes. 

"Oh yeah. Trust me, you're gonna love it 


Dave stood next to me with a bottle of water in his hand. We watched Shawn have a beer or two and a big 


piece of cake. 

"The cake was cool. | think he really liked it" | told him. 

"Yeah, | think so, too. I'm sure he'll like your gift better, though." 
"lm sure he will, too." 


"You'll need this." He handed me the bottle and gave me a wink. "Have a good night and make sure you're back 


in my bed before dawn" 
"Yes, Daddy." | whispered. 


"Good boy" 


In the hotel's hallway, | followed Shawn. He was a little buzzed from his beer drinking and sugar high. He pulled 


his wallet from his pocket and dropped it on the floor. | saw my opening. | grabbed the wallet before he could 
and found his room key. 


"Goodnight, guys! David, you got him or you need some help?" Chris asked. 

| got him. Thanks, man. See you in the morning." 

Unlocking Shawn's door, | ushered him inside and let it close behind us. 

"Hey." He said with a perplexed look on his face. "You never gave me your present.” 
"| know. I'm going to right now." 

"Oh! Cooll" He found the bed and plopped down, kicking his shoes off. "What is it?" 

| studied him for a moment. Buzzed, yes. Wasted, no. Eager? Let's see. 

Very slowly, | pulled my t-shirt over my head. "It's me. Want me, Shawn?" 

"Huh?" 


| slipped down to my hands and knees on the carpeted floor and crawled toward him, speaking slowly. "Do you 
want me?" 


"D-David..l.what..?" He stammered. His blue eyes were wide and his hands were now braced on the bed on 


either side of him. 
"Use me. Let me suck your cock. I'm really good at it" 


"Oh, fuck. | can't do this!" He protested but his body just opened right up like a blooming flower when | touched 


him. 

My hands rubbed over his thighs. | felt his legs spread slightly wider as he sunk into the bed. 
"That's it, baby. You want this, don't you?" 

"Fuck, David" 

"We can do that, too, if you want." 


| decided to go for it. | stood up and stripped the rest of my clothes off. He watched with lidded eyes and a 


slack jaw. 


"Come on, you can touch me." 


| reached for his trembling hand and picked it up, placing it on my hip. His roughened fingers squeezed my flesh 
and made me softly hiss. | could feel the electricity flow directly from his hand to my cock. Shawn's other 
hand found my right hip and squeezed it also. 


"That's it, birthday boy. Come on" 


He pulled me closer until | was forced to straddle his lap. With one hand on his shoulder, | used the other to 


lift his chin. 
"You're really hot and | want to give you this birthday gift: 


| leaned down and softly pressed my lips against his. He remained frozen. His hands stayed on my hips and lips 
stayed closed and unyielding. 


“All right.” | mumbled. 


| took a step back and sunk to my knees. Without protest, he dumbly watched as | unbuttoned his shirt. My 
hands pushed it off of his shoulders and my mouth attacked his chest. | kissed and licked and nipped at one of 
his nipples. He sighed above me and | felt a hand cup the back of my head. 


"That's it, gorgeous. Like that, don't you?" 


He only grunted when | moved my tongue across his chest and attacked the other nipple. While | was doing 
that, my hands found his belt buckle and slowly worked it open. | moved my mouth up to his neck and he 
voluntarily tilted his head back, giving me more to feast upon. When he moaned and the fingers at the back of 
my head dug into my scalp, | knew he was mine. The button and fly on his jeans were no problem and, before 
he knew it, | had his cock in my hand. Even without being fully hard, it had a nice weight to it. My fist closed 
around it and gave it a soft tug. 


"David. Oh, fuck, David" 

"Lay back and enjoy this." | softly purred before nuzzling his neck. 

He hesitated, his hand knotted into my hair, making me hiss. But | continued to move my mouth down his 
chest, to his stomach, and then he finally laid back with a sigh. | curled my fingers into the waistband of his 
jeans and pulled them down, off of his hips which rose slightly. 


"That's a good boy. Let me pull these off so | can give you a good blowjob." 


| tossed the jeans aside and turned back for Shawn's shorts. Tight, black cotton boxer briefs stretched across 
his hips and wrapped snuggly around those drummer thighs. 


"Fuck, you're so hot" | raised up on my knees and bent over him, pressing my open mouth to his stomach as | 


peeled off those shorts. 


His semi-erect cock brushed against my cheek as it sprang free. Shawn groaned and laid a hand on my head 


again, this time trying to urge me a little lower. 

"Yeah? What do you want, baby?" 

"Suck it. Please suck it" 

"You sure about that?" | fucking loved teasing them. 

"Please!" He begged me now as his other hand wrapped into my hair also. 


| continued kissing along his waistline and let a hand find his balls. Giving them a gentle squeeze, | moved my 
mouth to his inner thigh. His legs spread wider for me and he hissed. 


"Ready, gorgeous?" 

"Yes!" He nearly shouted and his fingers clenched my hair tighter. 

With a soft laugh, | licked my lips. My fist wrapped around the thick root of his dick and held it out, on offer. 
"Sure you want this? Want me to give you the best fucking blowjob you ever had in your life?" 

"Please, David!" 

"Good" 


Opening my fist, | let his cock rest against my palm as | brought my tongue down against it, licking it from 
root to tip. Above me, he inhaled sharply and the fingers in my hair tightened yet again. | used an elbow to 
push his thighs farther apart and then ducked low to lap at his balls, flattening my tongue against one before 
sucking it between my lips and running the tip of my tongue along it. | did the same with the other. Gathering 
saliva in my mouth, | spit it against his shaft and worked it in with my fist, stroking up and down, while using 
soft, wet lips to tease the head Shawn mewled softly and rolled his hips and | could tell he was already in 
heaven and | hadn't even begun yet! 


Teasing him with my lips, | slowly took more of his cock into my mouth, letting my tongue drag down the hard, 
velvety underside, picking out each ridge and vein. My hands returned to his thighs and | loved feeling the hard 
muscles twitching beneath my touch. His hands urged me lower, taking more of his gorgeously thick cock into 
my mouth. Taking a deep breath, | opened my throat and calmly took him deep, holding my nose against the 
light patch of soft hair at his abdomen. His scent was intoxicating, | swooned over the blend of a manly, musky 


smell and a fresh, clean, soapy smell. When | started to raise my head, letting his cock slip from my mouth an 
inch at a time, the hands roughly pushed me back down. Shawn's hips rose from the bed in a slow thrust while 
his hands pushed my head down. 


So he wants to run the show, then? Perfect. | became passive. | let him fuck my mouth, the saliva freely 
running from my mouth now, coating his cock and trailing down his balls. | coughed and sputtered, not that | 
needed to, but | know they like hearing it. My fingernails dug into the skin of his thighs. Shawn hissed and 
grunted. 

"Fucking take it!" He groaned. 

If | let him keep this up, he'd shoot his load straight down my throat in seconds flat. | wasn't about to let this 
end so quickly. | dug my nails in deeper, causing him to howl in pain and then | pushed up. Sitting back on my 
heels, | softly panted as | watched Shawn sit up and stare at me. 

“Stand up." 

Without a bit of hesitation this time, he did so. And | went back to work. With my right fist, | pumped him 
while wrapping my left hand around his back, taking a handful of his ass. He gasped as | pushed a finger 
between his cheeks. But | wasn't going any further than that. | didn't need to. As soon as my mouth went back 
round his dick, Shawn began rocking back and forth, pushing himself further onto my finger. Fucking men. Just 
when they're sure they ain't gay, | come along and fuck up that theory. 

And fuck it up good. His hands found my hair again and wrapped into it tightly. So again, | opened my throat and 
let him fuck me. My right hand was now firmly wrapped around my own dick. But | wasn't allowed to come for 
Shawn Later on, when | returned to Dave, he'd give me that pleasure. A reward for a (blow)job well done. 
With large, shining eyes, | peered up at my beautiful drummer. He looked down at me and grunted. 

‘Oh, yeah. You like my big cock down your throat?" 

This is when they really liked to think | was suffering. | pouted and nodded, giving him large puppy dog eyes. 


"You're a good cocksucker. Best I've ever had." 


Now | smiled and purred around his dick, moving my mouth so | took more of him, letting him know | 


appreciated his praise. 
"Who else's cock do you suck? Dave's?" 
‘Only you, tonight" | managed after briefly letting him slide out. 


Instantly, he was back down my throat. This time, | did actually choke a little. He enjoyed that and wanted to 


repeat it. So | let him. And let the tears in my eyes spill over with a blink. Most of them like that, too, making 


my eyes water. 


As | could have predicted, that was the thing that sent him over the edge. Shawn rolled up on the balls of his 
feet and grabbed his dick in one hand. Very firmly, to the point of me wincing, he tightened his fist in my hair. 


"Fuck, David!" He howled as his come hit the back of my throat 

And kept hitting. Damn, when the was the last time this guy got off? He pumped so much come down my 
throat, | thought | might heave it all back up. He finally stepped backwards and | collapsed on my hands, panting 
and doing everything | could not to throw up. 

"Fucking hell, dude! When was the last time you came?" 

"What? Why?" 

| looked up at him. The confused expression on his face softened my anger a little 

"You always come that much?" 

He nodded slowly. "I think so. 


"Oh." Ohhh..well, this could be fun. 


He held a hand out for me and yanked me to my feet when | took it. His expression was one of confusion and | 


chuckled. 

Its okay, baby. So you got a birthday blowjob from a dude. You liked it, didn't you?" 

| pushed myself into his arms and wrapped my own around his neck, fingers running through that silky raven 
hair of his. He didn't freeze or protest in the slightest when | kissed him. In fact, his lips parted and | felt his 
tongue pushing into my mouth. He lapped at his own taste on my tongue and welcomed me as | rubbed my 
hard cock against his thigh. 

"Come for me." Shawn moaned against my mouth. 

Holy fuck, did | want to. But | wiggled out of his embrace. 

| can't. | really want to. But I'm not allowed" 


"Not allowed?" He asked and | watched his face change as he pieced it together. "Dave." 


| smiled and nodded. "It's not what you might think. I'm happy. We're happy this way.’ 


"Chris?" 
"No. Never. Maybe once his birthday rolls around again" | told him as | gathered my clothes. 
"So now, you'll go back and. 

"| hope so” 

"Well. thanks” 

| pulled my shirt over my head and ducked in for another kiss. "Happy birthday, gorgeous’ 


He was still standing in the middle of the room, holding his spent dick in his hand, looking adorably confused, 


when | closed the door behind me. 

| quietly entered my room with Dave and took my clothes off again. Climbing into bed with him, | snuggled 
against his chest and laid kisses along his collarbone. With a groan, he wrapped his arms around me and 
squeezed. 


"Did he like his birthday present?" 


"Don't they always?" | purred as | climbed on top of him. 


